THE   BENIGN   DOCTOR
have been already senseless before she ascended.
Now, Penelope------"
" I should have said * revolving,' sir. She had a
brass boss on her belt and she used to revolve herself
on the top of the pole till her husband dropped dead."
" But surely, if you are using the imperfect tense,
it was her habitual practice to revolve as that of her
husband consisted in dropping dead."
" The others may have been rehearsals," I suggested.
" This must have been the real thing."
Seeing that Poch was disconcerted, the kindly
doctor included him in the round. " A quart of
ale is a dish for a king. We must give these prawns
something to swim in." It was for acts such as this
the young men loved the benign doctor.
Now prawns are like little lobsters or " the animal
provided " whose guts I used to get to " expose " in
the Royal. They are only found in Dublin Bay, The
next place for them, I hear, is Plymouth. But they
would be no use there for they only go well with
beer. I refused the lemon sole which was to follow
when I thought of over-eating and Ballinafeigh.
" What hospital is the contortionist in ?" I asked
Poch. I think he said Mercer's, but the doctor was
telling us about the fellow whose eye was caught by
the legend over Jammet's clock and who made an
immortal translation. The clock, a square of metal
painted blue, with a circular face picked out in gold
was set into the wall of the bar in front of the counter.
In gold the legend Pereunt hor<e ef notantur was
inscribed above the dial. Whether he had heard my
question or only the word " contortionist," I cannot
tell. It was strange that he should have thought
of the quaint translation at the moment: I wish I
could remember whom he named as the author. The
real author probably was himself. He was so full
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